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EATON'S

NEW STORE!

OUR MOTITO:—Pay as you go, then you won't owe.

Eaton’s havo a handsome
stock of ladies’ cashmore Jer-
seys new goods, in blazk
seal navy, grenat and myr-

tle.
At ZFaton's New
Store _ new cash-
. mere Jerseys, with
basque. in_grenat,
bronze, "ask and navy splendid quali-
ty, price $4.50 and $5.20.
A very superior line of la-
dies’ cashmere Jerseys with
basque. beautifully embroid-
ered. with scolloped ecdge.
Eaton’s New Store for Novelties
You can buy at Eaton’s
New _ Store.  Ladies
¢ American Merino Ve:ts,
new goods, for 65¢., 75¢.
and 95¢c.
Is ths prics at Eaton's
for a first-rata quality
s iN ladies’ Canadian
lambs-wool Vests; ahig
stock of ladies’ underwoar
And you can_ buy
ladies’ Shetland
1 lambs-wool _Vests
very soft and warin,
for $1 25and $1.50; they have themia
whito for §1.8»and §2 40.
Is the price for an
. exceedingly fine
N guality in ladiwes
whi‘e cashmere
Vests: every lady should see them.
Lad’es’ _ Combisa
tioh Suits are in
' very great demand.
Eaton’s keepalarge
stocik Theyricesare$275 §3 §3.50,
and $4 50. .
-Je-the price wo com-
mence Childrens
) Qomb ration Snits.
A large stock of all
sizes at Baton’s New store.
Only Fancy for 75¢ you
can b.y those new
¢ Sleeveless Jerseys, in
cardinal. seal, French,
navy. myrtle apricot and black. at
Tatoa's Now Store Shey bave them
also at §1,§1 25, §1 50, §16), 81 75 & §2.
I= the price Eaten’s are
selling Childrens Wool
s Hcods. in great variety
of colorings.
You can buy at Eaton’s
New Store thoso fash.
s lonablachamoiswashing
i kid gloves. 33¢
per pair.
15¢.

Is the Prico for Ladies
¥lack and Taz Undress-
cd Ktd Gloves. Evay
1ady shouid see them

lonz Tan-Colored Undressed
Kid Gloves Come and get a

1 &
20c

For 50:. at Eaton's New
£tore you can buyagood
o corded Corset double
bask, worth 90c .all

sizes.
‘Will buy you ono of the pret-
1iest bonnets you could wish
Q' Eaton’s keep a splendid assort.
ment of millinery. and are
showing =rovelties of knglish and

French style.
fashonable ulster, made

$1 O from the popular Newmar-

ket cloth, 2 most stylish and useful
garment for ladies’ iwear, at Baton's
New Store.

Js tb~ price at Eaton's New

In the mantle department
willbe well spent on a lady’s

Stors, for 2 handsome blackf r
tippet. A bg a sortment of
the largest sizes for §2 50, §3,84
and up.
Will buy you an exceeding-
ly handsome btlack Otto
man, silk cloth. trimmed
with far. plush. or fancy or-
nameants, A splendid variety to choose
from.
And you cau secure 2ne of oUT
black beaver cloth dolmans:
trimmed in a variety of styles.
These goods are much under
the usual igure.
And you can bhuy a good
! warm all wol man’s un
1 dershirt, the best in ths
market for the money.
All-wool drawers same price.
1b. Many peoplo wonder
how Eaton's can scll their
s al-wool white twiiled Can
adian Blanketsat lessthan
wholesale_rrices. We buy from the
makers. Wegive no credit We em-
ploy no travellers, and sall geods at
the lowest possible cash margin.
Ask to see Eaton's black
cashmere at {0c. per yard;
s 1t is ot very fine quahty,
beauntiful sbades of blue
black, every piece warranted.
2 Ts the first price of Eat-
— on's Tapestry Carpets.
24 Youcansecealarge stock
of Carpets in the leading
mazkss of Hemp. Tapestry, Brusscls, or
Ail-Wool.
1 At Eaton’s New Store a
= big Exlo of dress goods
ol)y can bo scoufor 12%c per
-~ yard They havo some
vseful lines in tweed, cloth and faney
materials, suitable for fall wear.

LOOK OUT FOR BARGAINS!

SALES TTOR CASEH ONL'Y.

T. EATON & CO,

190 to 196 YONGE STREET.

Vor a splendid line of extra’

“POSTAGE NOT STATED.”

By Liruie DEVEREUX BLAKE.

I wau tall, overgrown, awkward, and
sixteen, with a pervading consciousness
thut my hands and feot were very largo,
and tho added misery, in tho ase
of the former members, that they
were always red, and I novor knew what
to do with them when in company.
was making a visit at grandmother's de-
lightful, old-fashioned ~country hoine,
when one morning the dear old lady
called me to hor.

‘* Hore is something for you, Jim,” she
said, ‘“an invitation to a children’s party
at Mrs. Edwands.”

“ Children’s party,” I repetaed, pro-
bably with a shade of scorn in my voice,
as indicating that I was no longer to be
placed in that juvenile category.

“Not children  exactly,” corrected
grandma, with a smiloat my masculine dig-
nity.  “Young people, I should have
siid.  Mrs. Edwards’ daughter Florence
is fourteen, and Tum Byrne and all the
boys  young men, I should say,” with a
twinklo of amusemet, “‘will bo there.”

I had sundry musgivings that I should
not enjuy the party at all, being as yet
sery much afmid of girls, thuugh begin.
ning to admire them as mysterious and
fascinating beings. However, I aceepted
the invitation, as T found that all the
bLouys I knew wero going, and the party
was to be quite a “swell” affaiv for the
village.

When the evening came it found me
with thy rest, seated in alarge parlor,
very unhappy because of my arns and
hands, which would by no means arrango
themselves in any graceful or becoming
manner, and extremely bashful, but full
of adiration for a lovely bluck-cyed girl
about a year younger than mysclf, whom
T kaew to be Tom Byme's sister.

She sat some distance from me, butshe
hiad given e a sweet smile when I first
cane 13, and now from time to tuno cast
glances at me which mcereased at once«ny
bliss and my confusion.

Variuus gamnes were suggested and play-
ed, but they were of a quict character,
suchas **Twenty Questions,” “‘ Proverbs,”
cte., so that 1 had no opportunaty of ap-
proaching any nearcr to Mabel, who show-
Led herself very brilliant in her questions
and answers during the progress of these
intellectual mausements.

Then somebody  suggested that we
should play Post Office.

" Tast Offiee © what s that ] hew de
you play it {7 I whispered to Timn Byme,
my next neighbor,

* Don't you know how to pl:l_\‘ Post
Office ¢ he asked wath scorn of my 1igne-
rance.  *Oh, well, I suppase you aty
fdlass dun't knuw anyrhing.”™

I never heand of this,” I asscnted
meekly,

“Well, IN tell you howatis; a grl
ashs fur o Jetter for some buy, and then
you have to ask how much postar, and if
sho saya ono cent, you have o kiss her
onee.

“CORM sil ]

“ Yes,” replicd Tom, “‘and you kiss her
twice for twa conts, and three times for
three cents.  Ita guite funif itis a pretty
girl,” he added ju(’licinn.\ly.

T auppuse 30,” T replicd vamucly.

* But 1 {orget to tell you,” he added,
*Sf she says ‘pastage notatated,” thenyou
kiss her asoften as you ldike.
they are going to begin.”

To 1.2 aure, tne of the oldest boys was
appinted Destinster, and one girl after
anuther went out into the cntry, cach

rezently knncking at the doer and ask.

g for aletter, whereen the oy alled
for sheepishuy fallowed  her into the hall,
and to julge o the sounds of sereara.
ing and soufling which generlly fillow.
ol, paid his peataze under omsiderable
difficulticg

I watchad the gamoe in a atate of e
willerelalatio,. What 3f ainl sheeld
adlfiz me! Butnn cnedidani I was
half disappeinted, half nliveed, that 1

Huzh s

was vxempt, whon at last 1t was Mabel
Byrno’s turn to go out,

Shoe left the reom with a lovely blush
on her beautiful fuce. Tho dvor was
solemnly closed behind her,and then after
o brief pause, thore was a faint knock.
Tho Postmaster opened the door a fow
inches.

““ What do you want 1" he nsked.

¢ Thoro is & lotter heic,” sho replied.

¢ For whom 1”

“For Mr. James Hill.”

¢ How much to pay 1"

]“ Postage not stated,” was the faint ro-
ply. -

‘They all laughed loudly and lookel@ at
me, for that was my name. The blowd
rushed in crimson floods to my face. I
got on iny feet somohow, and with my
heard torn between a wild desire to got
into that hall and a wish to sink utterly
away from human kind, I stumbled out of
tho room,

The door was closed belnnd mo and I
found myself alnost in darkness, as the
hall was but dimly lighted. I paused a
moment, and then I heard a sound of
quick breathing 1 another heart was beat-
mg as violently as my own. For once 1in
my life I know what to do with my arms.
I caught hold of her. I scarcely know
how. ~ The darkness gavo mo cournge und
Iheld herin a close clasp, and pressed
my lips to her cheek in three or four half-
frightened kigses, before she could freo
herself from my embrace.

“There, there ! Mr. Hill,” she snid,
with a fuint merry laugh, **don’t be so
bashful agam. I'msure your'rebold enough
now !"

“Have I paid my postage " 1 stam-
mered

**Indeed, yes; enough and to spare,
Come, lct us go back to tae parlor.”

She led me in, a willing prisoner, and
tho rest of the evening I was her bond
slave ;5 her partner in all games, her ¢
panion in the dance, (whervin I excelled
the country boys, and gloried in my ac.
complishment, ) and, at last, crowning de-
light of the evening, her escort heme

This was all. Tho next day I returned
to my home in the city, and Mabel Byrne
became only & memory ; strong at first,
fainter as timo went on, but sweet al-
ways. When I saw other girls I compared
them mentally with the picture wmy im-
agination painted of Mabel, and they
never seemed half so fair and sweet as
she.

But then, I did not sco many other
girls. My lashiulness, instead of dimin-
ishing, sccined mther to. incrvase upnd i
as the years went by, 1 avoided society,
and was so much of a recluso from ladies
that my mother was guite worried lest 1
should becumo a contirmed old Iachelor,
Perhrps une reason why I retained my
diffi? ..v was that my pursuits sene
among books, and not among people. 1
had saade the science of gevlogy any stady,
and at twenty-seven found myscli in a
comfortable position a8 assistant prvfessua
in ono of our best culleges, the salary of
which with my own income added, mak-
ing me s far at easo that Inesolved torde-
vate my summer vacation to a teur in
Eunvepe.

Equiyscd with bag and hamneer, Aug-
ust found me making a pedestrian tour of
Switzerland, with a special view to the
atudy «f 1ts glacial system and Jithohegye.
1 avarded the well-tmvelled wayn, thus
cscaping the sodety of all other tourists,
'uul& was thereforv ulterly amazad when
ono cvening, a3 I drew near the hounse
which was my temporary alading place,
a tall form stode towand e out of the
dathness and & hearty vesce cned out .
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“Whais it 1" I replicd with a half ner.
vous xiart,

“Ah! T theaght it was wy «ldfriend.
Have sou feraotten Tom Byme ¢

Of avameo ety for 1 had et him ocens.
sivnally ainco wo wero buyx, and I was
heartily glad o sce my former cvmaraile,
always vae of the best of ovmpanions,

* ] gaw yoeur natac on the ek at the
Ian,” heexplained ; *“and wassurcit must




